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SCENE I
A Street: A wayside Vinayakar Temple Managalawaram. Evening. Children are found playing, A streak prattles.
Mamotreto! Mamotreto!
What use!
My way is the way
Of a fearful bird
I shall whey the milky way
And make mares -
Those streaks of cirrus -
To vex the crescent.
Between the sword and the wall The living faith sounds a call Here is the reverse. Look at me, me, grotesque My habits ritualized
(He shows sixteen signs, and propitiates a sky and shouts.) Let him give his all for a few;
